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SYNOPSIS.

Bearlett, an American soldier of for-
furs ¥~ ‘he pmoloy of the French Im-
eurial Police at the outbreak of the Fran-
EO-rrubslag war, s ordered to arrest
John Buckhurst, a leader of the Com-
wunists and suspected of having stolen
the French crown jewels, While mrch-
tn; for Huckhurat, Scarlett ln ordered L0

v mu.rt and her mu
and eacort them to th
scnrlcn ﬂnds Sﬂvh.

curries Tra, ppe whnn tna
rmmtan and her friends are assembled.
Al arrested. The countess saves
&:u-l-tl from & fatal fall from the roof
of the house. He denounces Buckhurst
&8 the leader of the Reds and the coun-
tess conducts him to where Buckhurst is
s2crited. German Uhlans descend on
tha place and Buckhurst escapes during
the meles  Scariett la wounded.

nnc!
house at Morsbronn, where he ia cared
for by the countess. A flerce battle (s
fought In the streets between French
and Prussian soldiers, Buckhurst pro-
Jowels 1o Beamiotl. "o dociaves he. wil
o o
R I A N
. _Buekhur
}‘Iw countess to go to Paradise. Buck-

deposi

when l'rmtln; & detailad repo

ge=bhbles have been substituted

ﬁnnal. Epeed, & comrads In tha servics,
arns Soarlett that Mornac is us,
H’e also Informs him that all the vern-
ment treasure s being tran to the
coast for shipment out ni the country.
Bcarlett and escape to join a cir-
cus. The circus arrives al Paradise, AR
ordar 18 recelved by the mayor .calllng

CHAPTER XI.

. In Camp.

We went Into camp under the land-
ward glacis of the cliffs, in a field of
wlover which was to be plowed upder
in & few days. We all were there ex-
cept Kelly Eyre, who had gone to tele-
graph the governor of Lorient for per-
mission to enter the port with the cir-
ous; Another messenger also left camp
on private business for me,

Presently we were all sitting around
the long camp-table in the glare of two
smoky petroleum torches, eating our
bread and ham and notatouauddrlnk
ingy Breton cider, a jug of which Mr.
Horan had purchased for a few cop-
The hard cider cheered Byram a lit-
tle; he drew a cherished clgar from
his vest pocket, offered I! to me, and
when 1 considerately refused, he care-
fully set It alight with a splinter from
tne fire. Ita odor was indescribable.

Byram appeared to have recoversd
eomething of hle buoyancy and native

aptimism.

" he said, “let's kinder
uunurwermthllnnmhul
-alght-cap with Kelly Eyre.”

The lighted door of the inn hung|

mru we crossed the star-lit square;
Byram entered and stood a moment in
the doorway, stroking his chin. *Bong
!oorthewmpny!”hnwd lirting his
tattered hat,

Thttawmtkthﬂmm d
turned his ﬂvil.lty, he glanced about |1

“Well, gents,” sald Byram, hopetully, |

“an' what aire the m of smilin’

Bpuﬂ ‘and took the % paper
‘a
“Oho!" he sganning the
message; “well——'en. it's mot =0 bad
as all that—"

“Well, eir?™ said Byram, in a low |}

volce.

"Well, goveruor? Oh—er—the tele- |’
gram?" asked Speed, like n man fight-

ing for time.

“Yes, the wle;nm', sald Byram, pa-
mently.

“Well, you see tbe; have just heard
of the terrible smashup in the north,
governor. Metz has surrendered with
Bazaine’s entire army. And they're
aaturaily frightened at Lorient, . .
Anfii . o owell ;. they won't
fet us pass the fortifications.”

“Won't Jet us in? cried Byram,
Qioarsely.

“I'm afraid not, governor.”

Byram stared at us. We bad count-
od on Lorient to pull ue through/as far
as the frontier,

“Now don't take it so hard, gov-
=rnor,” sald Kelly Eyre; “T was fright-
ened mysalf, at first, but I'm ashamed
of it now. We'll pull through, any-

"éuhlnlr " eald BSpeed,

A-

cheerily.

,mm

A

“We'll drum up the whole district from
Pontivy to Auray and from Penmarch
Polnt to Ploubarnel! Why should the
Breton peasantry not come? Don't
they walk mlles to the Pardons?”

A gray pallor settled on Byram’s
sunken face; with it came & certain
dignity which sorrow sometimes
brlm even to men like him.

“Young gentlemen,"” he said. “I'm
obliged to you. These here reverses
come to everybody, 1 guess. The Lord
knows best; but If hell just lemme
run my show a leetle longer, I'll pay
my debts an' say, ‘Thy will be done,
amen!’ "

After a painful silence he rose,
steadying himself with his hand on
Byre's broad shoulder, and shambled
out across the square, muttering
something about his elephant and his
camel.

Speed paid the. insignificant bill,
emptied his glass, and nodded at me.

“It's all up,” he sald, soberly.

“let's come back to camp and talk
it over,” 1 sald,

Together we traversed the square un-
der the stars, and entered the fidid of
clover. In the dim, smoky camp sall
lights were out except one oil-drenched
torch stuck In the ground between the
two tents.

Speed had some cigarettes, and he
laid the pink package on the table. 1
lighted one when he did.

“Do you really think there's
chance?" he asked, presently.

“1 don't know,” I sald.

“Well, we can try."”

«Oh ’u'n

“Ill tell you what,"” Speed said, “if

we only had that poor little girl, Miss
Claridge, we'd catch these Bretons.
That's what took the coast-folk ail
over E so Grigg says.”
- Misg Claridge had performed In a
large glass tank as the “Leaping Mer-
maid.” It took like wildfire according
to our fellow-performers. We had
never seen her; she was killed by
diving into her tank when the circus
was at Antwerp in April.

“Can't we get up something lke
that?” I suggested, hopelessly.

“Who would do It? Miss Claridge's
fiah-tights are in the prop-box; who®
to wear them?"

He began to say something else, but
stopped suddenly, gyes fifed. Jacque:
line "stood behind me in the smoky
light of the torch—Jacqueline, bare of
arm and knee, with her sea-blue eyes
very wide and the witch-locks cluster-
(Ing around the dim oval «Of her face.
After a m)mant’l absolute silence she
gaid: *“I'came from Paradise. Don't
you remember?”

“Of course I remember you, Jacque-
Tine, Apdlhnmldeuyouomtto
be in bed.”

“Won't you sit down?" asked Speed.

“8o you can dive and swim?" asked
Speed, with a glance at ms,

-'uie the salmon in the Laits, mon-
gfeur,”

“Under water?”

“Parbleu!”

Atter a pause I asked her

“Fifteen, M'sien Scarlett. Won't you
take me?" she asked, sweetly.

“I'll tell you what I'll do, Jacque-
line,” sald 1. “Very early in the morn-
ing T'll go down to your house and see
your father. Then, if he makes no ob-
Jection, T'll get you to put on a pretty
swimming suit, all made out of silver
secales, and you can show me, there In
the sea, how you can dive and swim
and play at mermaid. Does that please
you?",

She looked earnestly at me, then at
Speed.
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“Is it & promise?’ she asked, in a
quivering voice,

“Yes, Jacqueline.”

“Then I thank you, M'sieu Scarlett,

. . and you, m’sieur. And I will
be waiting for you when you come.
We live in the house below the
Sa.int-Jullen lght- . . . My father
is pilot of the port) . . . Anybody
will tell you," . .

“l will not forget,” sa!d L

She bade us good-night very prettily,
stepped back out of the circle of toreh-
light, and vanished—there is no other
word for it

CHAPTER XIL
Jacqueline.

The stars were still shining when 1
awoke in my blanket, lighted a candle,
and stepped into the wooden tub of
salt water outside the tent.

I shaved by candle-light, dreesed In
my worn riding-breeches and jacket,
then, candle in hand, began groping
about among the faded bits of finery
and tarnished properties until I found
the silverscaled swimming-tights once
worn by the girl of whom we ' had
heard so much.

The stars had begun to'fade when I
stepped out through the dew-soaked
clover carrying in one hand a satchel
containing the swimming suit, in the
other & gun case, in which, carefully
ofled and doubly cased in flannel, re-
posed my only luxury—my breech-load-
ing shofgun.

The Lizard was standing on his door-
sill when I came up; he returned my
greeting sullenly, his keen eyes of a
sea-bird roving over me from head to
foot. A rumpled and sulky yellow cat,
evidently just awaks, sat on the door-
step beside him and yswned at inter-
vals, The pair looked as though they
had made a night of it.

“You took my letter last night?" I
asked.

DYH.N

*Was there an answer for me?”

8o I took the letter and read it—a
formal line saying the Countess de
Vassart would expect me at five that

“Look here, Lizard,” I sald, “I in-
tend to be friends with you, and I
mean fo make you look on me as a
friend. It's to my advantage and to
yours."

“To mine?” he inguired, sneeringly.

“And this is the first thing I want,”
I continued; and without further pre-
face 1 unfolded our plans concerning
Jacqueline.

“Entendu,” he said, drawling the
word, “is that all?"

“No, not all. 1 want you to be my
messenger in time of need. [ want
you to ba absolutely faithful to me.”

“And what ig there in this, to my ad-
vantage, m'sien?”

“This, for one thing,” 1 said, care-

lessly, picking up my gun case. I

slowly drew out the barrels of Damas-
cus, then the rose-wood stock and fore-
end, assembling them lovingly; for it
was the finest weapon I had ever seen,

“Will You Take Me?” She Cried.

and it was breaking my heart to give
it away.

The poacher’'s eyes began to glitter
as I fitted the double bolts and locked
breech and barrel with the extension
rib. Then I snapped on the fore-end;
and there lay the gun in my hands, a
fowling-plece fit for an emperor.

“Give 1t7" muttered the poacher,
huskily.

“Take it, my friend the Lizard™ I
replied, smiling down the wrench in
my heart.

There was asilence; then the poach-

SDIE CRUHBS OF COHFGRT

ThmofUtWhaMmdlnﬂu
Dog Days May Find a Littie
Consolation Here.

For those of us who are forced to
spend most of our summers in cities
thers are a few consoling thoughts,
remarks a writer in the Atlantic
Monthly, One Is that the severest
beat does not prompt men to crime,
asa the social statisticians have found
that the severest cold does. Ancther
is that the worst temperature we are
«called upon to face falls a long way
short of the endurance limit of the
‘human body and brain, as proved by
French experiments at the 250 degree
level. Another comes from the dis-
«<overy thrgugh the newspapers, with
every prolongéd hot wave, that we are
“breaking the record” in some line
«wor other.
to our pride, and if we wish to carry
further the beneficent influence of
mental sdggestion, all we need to do
i to compare what is happening to us
with what has happened to various
wher people at varlous other times.

This ought to be & stimulus

s

For instance, when the encyclopedias
tell us that in A. D. 627 the heat
In France and Germany dried the wa-
ter sources and a muititude of people
dled of thirst; that in the battle of
Bela, In 1260, more soldiers were
killed by the sun than by the weapons
of the. fop; that in—1803 three great
rivers of western Hurope went dry,
and that in Odessa, in 1889, the noon
temperature reached 144 degrees and
a sunshade was necessary at five in
the morning, we are bound to con-
clude that we are not so badly off,
after all,

Moving Picture Animals.

A jungle of several acres, inhabited
by wild animals of all countries, many
o. which are ailready well trained for
the parts they are to play as motion
pleture actors, Is maintained near Los
Angeles by ome of the big American
fllm-producing companies. It s in-
tended to extend the acreage and ac-
commodations until-the motion picture
jungle will form the largest single col-
lection of wild anlmals in the world,
and within it will be, and now are,
enacted many stirring scenes. A big

S, -

elephant named “Toddles” is, for in-
stance, the star performer in a flm
catalogued as “Lost in the Jungle,” In
which Toddles, during his wanderings
in the forest, finds the heroine lying
exhansted on the ground, and, kneel-
ing, lifts her to his back and gallantly
carries her to safety., All the animals
are as conscientiously trained to do
acts for the motlon plcture camera as
are the trained animals of a circus.

Cat Only Living Thing on Derelict

From a derelict ship a cat was
rescued near Plymouth, England, a
few days ago. H. M. S. Donegal
bad received orders to search for
and sink the derelict Norwegian
bargue Blenmark. The Glenmark had
been dismantled and abandoned more
than a month ago. Her crew was res-
cued and taken to Liverpool by the
steamer Dunholme. The Donegal
picked up the ship 500 miles out, but
finding the hull sound determined to
save her. The only living thing on
board the derelict was a cat, which
had been driven mad by thirst and
which severely bit & bluejacket who
stroked it

er steppad forward, and, looking me
square in the eye, lung out his hand,
1 struck my open palm smartly against
his, in the Breton fashion; then we
¢lasped hands.

“Strike!" he cried; “take my friend-
ship If you want it, on this condition
—what I am is my own concern, not
yours, Don't Interfere, m'sieu; it
would be useless. I should never be-
tray you, but I might kill you. Don't
interfere. But if you care for the good
will of 2 man llke me, take it; and
when you desire a service from me,
tell me, and I'll not fail you, by Sainte-
Ellne of Paradise!"

He turned on his heel, kicking off
his sabots on the doorsill. “Break
bread with me; I ask it,” he eaid, gruff-
ly, and walked before me into the
house,.

From the ashes on the hearth a
spiral of smoke curled. The yellow
cat walked in and sat down, contem-
plating the ashes,

Slowly a saffron light filled the
room; Jacqueline awoke in the dim
bed.

She swathed herself in a blanket and
sat up, looking at me sleepily.

“You came to see me swim,” she
said.

“And I've brought you a fish's sil-
ver skin to swim in,” I replied, point-
Ing at the satchel.

She cast a swift glance at her fa-
ther, who, with the gun on his knees,
sat as though hypnotized by the beauty
of its workmanship. 'Her bright eyes
fell on the gun; she understood in &
flash.

“Turn your back!” she cried.

I wheeled about and sat down on
the settle beside the poacher. There
came a light thud of emall, bare feet
on the stone floor, then silence. The
poacher looked up.

“She’'s gone to the ocean,” he sald;
“she has the mania for baths—Ilike
you English."
the gunstock with dirty thumb.

The saffron light in the room was
turning pink when Jacqueline reap-
peared on the threshold in her ragged
ekirt and stained velvet bodice half
laced, with the broken points hanging,
carrying an armful of driftwood.

Without a word she went to work
g0 swiftly that the pink 1light had
scarcely deepened to crimson when
the poacher, laying the gun tenderly
in the blankets of Jacqueline’s tumbled
bed, came striding back to the table
where a sea-trout smoked on a cracked
platter, and a howl of bread and milk
stood before each place.

We ate silently. Ange Pitoun, the

yellow cat, came around with tail in- |

flated. There were fishbones enough to
gratify any ‘cat, and Ange Pitou made
short work of them,

The poacher rose, wiped his mouth
with the back of his hand, and made
stralght for his new gun.

“You two,” he said, with a wave of
his arm, “you settle it among your-
selves. He touched his beret to me,
flung the fowling-plece over his shoul-
der, and walked away.

Jacqueline placed the few dishes In
a pan of hot water, wiped her fingers,
daintily, and picked up Ange Pitou.

“Show me the swimming suit,” she
sald, shyly.

I drew it out of the satchel and laid
it across my knees.

“Oh, it has a little tail behind—like
a fish!" she cried, enchanted. “I shall
iook like the silver grilse of Quim-
perle!™

“Do you think you can swim In those
scales?” I asked.

“Swim? I—Jacqueline?
un peu—you shall see!”

She opened her arms; the cat sprang
to the doorstep and vanished,

Jacquellne looked at the swimming
suit, then at me. “Will you go down
to the beach, M’'sieu Scarlett?”

But T had not traversed halfl the
strip of rock and hard sand before
something flew past—a slim, glittering
shape which suddenly doubled up,
stralghtened again, and fell headlong
into the thundering surf.

After a long, long while, far out on
tha water she rose, floating.

Tossed back once more upon the
beach like an opalescent shell, Jao
gueline, ankle-deep in foam, looked out
across the flaming waters, her
drenched hair dripping.

“Look!" she cried, flinging her arms
gbove her head, and dropped into
epace, falling like a star, down, down
into the shallow sea. Far below I saw
& streak of living light shoot through
the water—on, on, closer to the sur-
face now, and at last she fairly sprang
into the air, guivering like a gaffed sal-

e,

Attendez

And he fell to mhhlng‘

mon, then fall back to float and clear
her blue eyes from her tangled hair.

Presently she climbed to the sun-
warmed hillock of sand and sat down
beside me to dry her hair.

Ange Pitou, coveting a warm sun-
bath in the sand, came wandering
along pretending not to see us; but
Jacqueline dragged him into her arms
for a hug, which lasted until Ange
Pitou broke loose, tall holsted but ears
deaf to further fattery.

So Jacqueline chased Ange Piltou
back acrgss the sand and up the rocky
path.

“Come to the netshed, if you
please!"” she called back to me, point-
Ing to a crazy wooden structure built
above the house,

As I entered the netshed the child
was dragging a plle of sea-nets to the
middle of the floor.

“In case I fall,” she said, coolly.

“Better let me arrange them, then,”
I said, glanciog up at the improvised
trapeze which dangled under ths roof-
beams,

She thanked me. seized a long rope,
and went up, hand over hand. 1 piled
the soft nets into a mattress, but de-
cided to stand npear, not liking the ar
rangements.

Meanwhile Jacqueline was swinging,
head downward, from her trapeze. Het
cheeks flamed ae she twisted and wrig-
gled through a complicated maneuver,
which ended by landing her seated on
the bar of the trapeze a trifle out of
breath.

“You think you could drop from
there into a tank of water?' I asked.

“How deep?

“Say four feet.”

She nodded, swinging tranquilly.

“You would try whatever I asked
you to try?”

"It I thought I could,” she replied,
nalvely.

“But that is not it. I am to be your
master. You must have absolute con-
fidence in me and obey orders instant-
".n

“Blen.”

“Then hang by your hands!™

Quick as a flash she hung above ma.

f"You trust me, Jacgueline?"

“Yea™

“Then drop!”

Down she flashed like a falling me-
teor. I caught her with that quick
trick knewn to all acrobate, which left
her standing on my knee,

"Jﬂmp!"

She sprang lightly to the heap of

‘nets, lost her balance, stumbled, and

sat down very suddenly. Then she
threw back her head and laughed.

CHAPTER XIIL
Friends.

At seven o'clock that morning the
men in the clrcus camp awoke, wonr
ried, fatigued, vaguely resentful, up
usually profane.

By elght o’clock a miraculous change
had taken place; the camp was alive
with scurrying people, galvanized into
hopeful activity by my possibly un.
warranted optimism and a few judk
ciously veiled threats.

Clothed with temporary authority
by Byram, I took the bit between my
teeth and ordered the instant erection
of the main tents, the construction ot
the ring, barriers and benches, and the
immediate renovating of the portable
tank in which poor little Miss Claridge
had met her doom.

By the standing-stones of Carnac, ]
swore that I'd have all Finistare in the
tent. “‘Governor,” said I, “we are go
ing to feature Jacqueline all over Brit
tany, and, If the ladles object, it can’t
be helped! By-the-way, do they ob
jeet ™

The ladies did object, otherwise they
would not have been human ladies;
but the battle was sharp and decisive,
for 1 was desperate.

“It simply amoynts to this,” I said:
“Jacqueline pulls us through or the
governor and I land in jail. As for you,
heaven knows what will happen to
you! Penal settlement, probably.”

And I called Speed and pointad at
Jacqueline, sitting on her satchel,
watching the proceedings with amiable
curiosity.

“8Speed, take that child and rehearse
her.”

Speed took Jacqueline by the hand,
and together they entered the big
white tent

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Persevering Chinamen.

There are oil and salt wells {n China
more than 2,000 feet deep that have
been drilled through solid rock by
hand with the most primitive tools.

PRESENT LIMIT OF WIRELESS

Depends Largely on Existing Weather
Conditions, but Posesibilities Are
Apparently Unknown.

According to Prof. J. A. Fleming,
geveral of the most powerful wireless
stations are now generating ether
waves having a length from crest to
crest of about four miles, and these
disturbances can be “detected” at dis-
tances up to 6,000 miles from their
source—that Is, four such stations
would suffice to “girdle” the earth.
Obviously, however, the ability to “de-
tect” the signals over this vast dis-
tance, presumably under favorable
weather conditions, is & very differ-

ent thing from the power to malntain |

commercial communication along the
route. As yet the wireless service
avaliable to the public covers but a
third, or at most half, this distance.
There is as yet no means of deter
mining the practical limit of wireless
communication. Improvements in ap-
paratus, perhaps even some new dis-
covery as to methods of stirring up
the ether, may revolutionize the ait

" o s
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end upset all present standards. But
at present even the most successful
systems get into serious difficulties
when called upon to maintain constant
communication over a line 2,000 miles
In length. A recent British wireless
con fszslon was able to secure but
onl emonstration on a line 1,000
mileg long, although several companies
declared their ability much to exceed
this distance in a commercial installa-
tlon.—New York Evening Post.

“Inns.™
At cne time the words “hostel” and
“inn"™ were not confined to licensed
houses, but were applied to lodging
houses, The “inns" of Oxford and
Cambridge, very numerous before the
introduction of colleges, were reg-

| ulated by the coMege authorities. The

Inns of Court were provided for the
weommadation of law students. In
riden times country houses of the
aristocracy, during the absence of
the owners, were used as "inns,” or
guest-houses. It was then the rule to
hang out as signs the arms of the
owners; hence ths origin of publle

, house signe

POSITION THAT IS HARMFUL

Habit' of Sitting Cross-Legged la De-
clared to Be Dangerous to thg
Health of the Body.

Full 80 per cent. of the men and
women who travel in the trainse and
street cars sit cross-legged, and this
habit is responsible for many ills, ac-
cording to & prominent London physi-
«¢clan. The prime objection against
this habit, he says, is that the return
fiow of blood from the leg is stopped

at the knee, the result belng that the
veins in the leg swell up. All the
welght Is thrown on one side of the
body, and the under leg goes to
gleep, owing to the pressure put on
the sciatic nerve. The body should
be equally balanced. Then there Is
another danger, Too much cross-
ing of the legs I8 sure to bring lop-
sidedness. Let the legs rest limply.
In that way the muscles become eased
while the flow into and the return of
blood {rom the legs Is naturally done
and the body i» equally balanced.

There Was One Thing.

“Well, I think we have lots to be
thankful for,” said Mrs. Browning at
the breakfast table as she locked over
to her better halr,

“Humph!” he growled.

“We are not sick.”

“Um!

“Nelther of us have dled during the
year."

“No,” he grudgingly replied as he
cast a furtlve glance at her.

“Your business has been good.”

Mr. Browning growled.

“Our house has not burned down."

Another growl.

Niagara Falls."

“And we might have been eaten up |

by cannibals!™

“We might have been swept over | on:

“Oh, I'm thankful that vou left me
a dollar and & haif to run the week

Lost Horsepower.

According to a conservative estl

“Jacob Browning, can't you find one | mate, in an ocean steamer of 100 fest

single thing to be thankful for on |

this day?” was demanded.
“I might by looking hard.”
“Then you'd better look!™
“Last night when I went to bed,”
he gald, “I had $16 in my pocket.”
“And now—thls mornimg?”

beam, 960 feet length, and, let us say,
60,000 horsepower, no less than 20
per cant. of the horsepower, or about
12,000, would be consumed in overcom-
ing head-wind resistance whea the
ship was steaming at 156 knots agalnst
a 66-mile gale.

(By E. O. SELLERS, Director of Evening
Department, The Moody Bible Institute,
Chicago.’

.

LESSON FOR MARCH 1

TRUSTING IN RICHES AND TRUST-
iNG IN GOD.

LESSON TEXT—Luko 12:13-24.

GOLDEN TEXT—"Whersa your treasure
Is, there will be your heart also.”'—Luke
12:34,

The section before us has a very
logieal progression from the introdue-
tory request to the words of Jesus
which constitute the golden texti.
Jesus is still in the midst of his
Perean ministrv. This lesson oc-
surred but a few months befors the
rrueifixion,

1. The lesson vv. 13-15. “One oum
of the multitude” desired to bolster
his claim to a portion of an inheri-
tance. He was sure that his brother
needed admonition from Jesus,
result of which would accrue to his
advantage. Jesus made a sharp, quick
reply. He had been teaching about
the sin of covetousness, but by his
answer he intimates that his mission
was not to judge men of that cr any
other sin. His work as a judge was
to come later, John 5:19-32. There
are thousands who for the prospect of
personal gain would strictly enforce
the ethical principles of the gospel
though at the same time they are not
willing themselves to abide there-
under. Covetousness {8 a desire to
secure more and it is not confined
to the rich nor to the poor. There-
fore Jesus sounds a warning, “take
head” (v. 15) e. g., beware. This itch-
ing i8 so gradual and often begins
with a deesire to possess things that
are good of themsel=es and frequent-
ly good for him that has possession.
But as it creeps In we find it becom-
ing a great sin. A desire to bulld up
a church, or even to compass the sal-
vation of a loved one, may be ani-
mated by a selfish, covetous motive,
sesa I Cor. 5:10, 11; 6:10, and Eph.
5:3, 5. A man's life consists not of
the things .possessed and the desire
to get should be lost in the desire to
be for the glory of God.

Lighten Other's Burdens.

Il. The lllustration, vv. 16-21. This
warning of Jesus against wrong sense
valuations and his suggestion as to
the true source of life, are empha-
sized by his {ljustration from life. All
material values come from the earth.
Mine, forest and fleld are the sources
of all wealth. But in this {llustration
the ground yielded “plentifully.” He
took great counsel with himself. In
these three verses are twelve personal
pronouns. Prosperiy is heaped upon
prosperity, yet his enterprises were
lawful and legitimate for there 1s no
suggestion of wrong methods. The
trouble was that in his self-centered
pride he saw only the gratification of
his material appetites. Any human
activity, evén the highest, may be-
vome grossly self-centered. His plans
of enlargement were wise in the sight
of men, but he left God out of his cal-
culations, and this is the common mis-
take worldly men are making, Jas.
4:13-16. His anxiety, a characteris-
tic of those who trust in riches, was
unecalled for, and the folly of that
course was revealed in a flash when
he was called into the presence of
God: “The things which thou hast
prepared, whose shall they be?"
Jesus reveals the worthlessnese of
such motives, the uselessness of such
anxiety, and its unworthiness in view
of what God ig in himself, vv. 20, 21.
He who can array.the lily and clothe
the grass of the fleld. The place to
lay up goods is not in barns, Mar
10:21; the right way to be merry
is to lighten the burden of another,
and the way to satisfy the soul is
not to pamper the body. Read John
4:13, 14; John 7:37-39; I, Tim. 5:6;
Jas. 5:5; Rev. 18:7.

True Way of Life.

H1. The. appllcation, wvv. 22.34.
Jesus then proceeds to set before his
disciples the true way of life from
the positive glde, just as imn the illus-
tration he had set before them the
negative side. Those who are living
in right relationships with God are
not to seek satisfaction in the things
of me and sense, thosa things of
which their father knows they have
need, and which he will supply, Phil
4:19. They are, however, to seek
his kingdom and to rest in confidence
in the knowledge that it s his pleas-
ure to give to them that kingdom
(v. 32). The way to get ig to give,
Prov. 11:24. 25. This is laying up
treasure in heaven. Every man is the
judge of his own acts, If they be ac-
cording to divine standards, his de-
cislon 18 wise, if not, the Bible char-
acterizes that man as a fool. It is
our sense of values which ectermines
our wisdom,

(V. The teaching. Jesus does not
begin in his dealings with the sub-

jects of his kingdom by maXing com- |

pulsory division of their posgessions.
In this legson we can see t%e false
and the true method by which to
establish right social conditions.
This man's idea was to “divide™:
Christ's idea is expressed in the
words, “sell and give alms.”” The pas-
sion of this man was to possess, the
passion of Christ was to give, Matt.
20:28. In the mind of Christ, life
Joes not consist of the things pos-
sessed, John 6:27, Things have a
value only as life is strong enough to
possesg them, but the strongest life
may not have any earthly possessions.
Where a man's heart is there is his
treasure; where his treasure {s there
will his heart be also. If the king-
dom of God is of supreme importance
then the chief effort of a life will be
t~ establish that kingdom. The man
who is govaerned by such a motive will
not be charged with withholding his
brother's portion of an inheritance,
and he is the man who is ever eager
to invest his all for the ultimate estab-
lishment of that kingdom. This man
ls “rich towards God," and Jesus in-
timates that we who are In his king-
dom are to be free from all anxiety
and care nbout the things of this life.

Christlan's Great Wealth.

The Christian is always rich and

suceessful. His may not be what the
world counts wealth and success, but
it will be what God and heaven and
the Christian himself know to ‘e
wealth and success. Therefora the
Christian would not exchange his lot
for the greatest wealth and the most
favored lot in the world, if to galn it
he must give up Christ.

“A sword, a spade, and a thought
should never be allowed to rust”—
Walton.

LOW WAGES ABROAC

Comparison of Interest to Ameri-
can Workers.

|

Reading This Statement From Lon-
don, Can Any One Question the
Wisdom of Republican Party's
Protective Policy?

A London dispatch announcing the
intention of the Reuter Telegram com-
pany to substitute boys for girls in its
messenger service after the 27th ol
this month throws incidentally a light
on the low compensation of labor io
Europe, when it guotes as follows an
explanatory statement of the manag
ing director:

“It is purely a matter of expense
Our experience of girl messengers has
convinced us they are from fifty to
sixty per cent. dearer than boys. The
wages of girls vary. Some are earn
ing twelve shillings and others eleven
shillings & week. Their hours are
from § o'clock in the evening. They
finish early Saturday afterncons, and
not begin work agaim till the follow:

el ing Monday. On the other hand, the

boys—and there are two separate
staffs, one for day work and one for
night work—take messages to the
newspaper offices. Their wages
range from eight shillings up to tep
shillings weekly.”

Think of what these wages mean in
American money. The compensation
of the giris, which now, it seems, is
considered too high, is $2.76 and $3
per week. The wages for which boys
can be got to do the work are 32 a
weex to $2.50. Is it wonderful that
Europeans crowd into the United
States, attracted by the higher wages
and better conditions of living which
have existed in this country under the
‘system of protection to American la
bor that the Democrats have underta-
ken to supersede. Is it wonderful that
there are American manufacturers
who feel apprehensive of what may
follow the attempt to compete with
foreign rivals who hire labor at wages
far below those which prevail here?
There are signs that recently this fear
has begun to extend to the ranks of
labor. It always has been the claim
of advocates of the protective system
that no clase of the community is
more concerned in the maintenance of
protection than the men who work for
wages.

Fast Uniting.

To use an old phrase which fits the
situation perfectly, a condition, not a
theory, confronts thoee who have been
striving to prevemt the union of the
two great parties which ought' to
stand together against the Democratic
organization now In control of the ns-
tional government and supreme in
many states where it has the support
of only a minority of the wvoters.
While the opponenis of Progressive
and Republican amalgamation are
talking against it, the unioh is actual-
'ly taking place. It becomes more and
more apparent that nothing can keep
it from going on until the twe partjes
become in effect one, with only a few
frreconeilable extremists left outside
of the camp.

There will be a getting together of
Republicans and Progressives which
will leave little room for dissension
and strife In the years to come. No
man, no group of men, can prevent
this natural welding of political forces
which are working for the same pur-
poses, toward 2 commeén goal

Shall We Restore Majority Rule?

The Philadelphia Public Ledger de-
clares that the reunion of the two
great factions whose separation last
year brought about a revolution in
the national government is “a patriot-
ie duty” which “devolves on Republic-
ans and Progressives alike,” that ma-
jority rule may be re-established and
“sobriety In government preserved.”
On the dangers of permitting the pres-
ent division o continue it truly re-
marks: |

“Our system of government re-
quires party rule. * * * The men-
ace of an unrestrained majority can-
not be compared to the danger of an
unrestrained minority which, through
the petty sirife of the opposition,
holds complete control of the govern-
ment. The danger lurking in so un-
natural a situation appears in recent
legislation suggested at Washington."

Always “Minority Party.”

The truth i{= the Democratic party
is, on the face of the record, a minor-
ity party, prone to g0 to any eXxcess
because freed from the restraint of a
united opposition and hopeful that by
some-combination of vote-catching de-
vices it may keep that opposition di-
vided and {tself in power.

Economy Lost Sight Of,

“Erono-mee! Now wherefore hast
thou flown?" The estimates submitted
by the Democratic administration as
handed over to the appropriations com-
mittee total $1108681777.02 for the
year ending June 30 next. Jefferson-
len simplicity!

Djssatisfaction Already.

“I11 effects of the new tariff law are
already beginning to be felt in New
England,” declared J. C. Whitoey of
Baltimore, prgsident of the Merchants
and Miners' Transportation company.
Mr. Whitney's vessels touch several
ports in New England, and particu
| larly those ports where are large
woolen mills and clothing manufae
tories, “It i& in the woolen industry
that the free trade schedunles of the
new law will be most serlously felt,”
gaid Mr. Whitney.

Should Return Home.

The way in which Progressives can
“make good" I8 plain. It s to come
back to the old home, whose doors
they will find wide open, and whoss

dominating thoughts are theirs, and
thus reestablish that solidarity in gov-
ernment without which great crises
cannot be successfully met,
store majority rule to the American
Republie.

“Progressives Announce Plans," Has
Qi® Pinchot been talking to himsell
again 7—Washington PosL

The Great Majority.
Any approximate
||nnm]:|er of persons who have died
gince the beginning of the human race
= out of the question; but there is no
doubt that thelr number far exceeds
that of the present population of the
world, as expressed in the saying, “to
go over to the great majority,” L ey
to die.

. Wrong.
He who says misfortune drove him
to drink is putting the cart before
the horse.

and re |

| replied

eglimate of the |

| half-broiher

SWEEPSTAKE UPON
SWEEPSTAKE

CANADA ADDINB OTHERS TO ITH
SERIES OF VICTORIES.

A Manitoba Steer Carriea Off Similasr
Honors to Those Won by a Half
Brother in 1912.

When Glencarnock ., the Aberdeen-
Angus steer, owned by Mr. McGregor
of Srandon. Manltoba, sarried off ths
sweepstakes at the Chicago Live Stock
Show In 1812, it was consid to ba
a great victory for barley, osts and
grass versus corn. So that there
might be no doubt of the superiority
of barley feeding, Maniloba climate,
and judgment in selecting the animal,
Mr. McGregor placed in competition
In 1913, another Aberdeen-Angus, &
to the animal that wom
last year, and secured s second wie-
tory in the second year. In other
classes he had excellent winnings, but
the big victory was the .sw
for the best stear. This victory provedl
that Manitoba-grown barley and oats,
and prairie hay, had properties better
than any contalned in porn, which fm
the past has been lobked upon ==
belng superior to other grains In faé-
tening and finishing qualities. Neot
only this, but Glencarnock's victory
proves that the climate of the prairie
provinces of western Canada, in com-
bination with rich foods that ara pos-
sessed by that country, tends to make
cattle raising a success at little cost.

Other winnings at the lve stock
show which placed western Canads In
the class of big victories were: Thres
firsts, seven seconds, and five other
prizes in Clydesdales.

The winners, Bryce, Taber, Suther-
land, Sinton, Mutch, McLean, Haggee-
ty, Leckie and the University of Sas-
katchewan are like famfily names &m
Saskatchewan. Each one had “the
goods” that won honor to himsell and
combined made 8 name and record for
Saskatchewan.

Look at the recent victories won by
western Canada within the past three
years.

In February, 1911, Hill & Bons of
Lloydminster, Saskatchewan, showed

a peck of oats at the National Corm

Exposition. held at Columbus, Ohlo.
and ecarried off the Colorado silves
trophy, valued at $1,500.

In February, 1913, the same mem,
father and son, had a similar victory
gt Columbia, N. C., and should they
win in 1914 at Dallns, Texas, they
will own the trophy.

In 1911, Seager Wheeler of
won $1,000 in gold at the N York
Land Show for the best 100 pounds of
wheat. -

In 1912 at the
gress at Lethbridge, Alberta, Mre
Holmes of Cardston won the JLBOG
Rumley engine for best wheat in the
world

In 1913, at the Dry Farming Com-
gress, held at Tulsa, Okia., Mr. P. Ger-
lack of Allen, Saskatchewan, carried
off the honore and a threshing me-
chine for the best bushel of whent
shown in competition with the world.

In 1913 at the International Dey
Farming Congress at Tulsa, Okim,
Canada won the majority of the
world’s honors in individual classes,
and seven out of the sixtcen sweap-
stakes, including the grand prise for
the best bushel of hard wheat

The grand prize, o threshing me
chine, was ,won by Paul Gerlack for
best bushel of hard wheat, which
weighed T1 pounds to the bushel, sad
was of the Marquls variety.

In the district in which the whest
was grown that won this prize, these
were thousands of acres this year that
would have done as wall. Mr. Geriachk
is to be congratulated, as well as the
province of Saskatghewan, and wesd-
ern Canada as a whole, for the great
success that has been achieved
both grain and cattle.

Other prizes at the same .-
were:

Best peck of blrloy. Nicholas Tet-
miger, Claresholm, Alberta.

Best peck of oats, E. J, Lanigan, Wi~
trogs, Saskatchewan.

Best bushel of flax, John !h'!.
Carnduff, Saskatchewan.

Beat]‘:b:nz‘l of b;:l::n't:f H. Cross-
man, Kindersley, ewan.

l::]et s%aafk:f:ax R. C. West, Kin-
dersley, Saskatchewan.

Best sheaf of oats, Arthur Pesry,
Cardston, Alberta.

In district exhibits, Swift
Baskatchewan, won the Board
Trade Award, with Mapie Creek neo-
ond.

Other exhibliors and winners were:

Red Fife spring wheat, B. A. Fred-
rick, Maple Creelk,

Other variety of hard spr&n[ whest.
8. Englehart, Abernethy, Sask.

Black ocats, Alex Wooley, Hortom,
Alta.

Western rya grass, W. 8, Creightom,
Btalwart, Sask.

Sheaf of Red Fife wheat, R. H. Car
ter, Fort Qu'Appelle, Sask.

Sheaf of Marquis wheat, C. N. Ca~
ney, Dysart, Sask.

Oats, any other varlety, Wm. &
Simpson, Pambrun, Sask.

Tworowed Ibarleyi_ R. H. Carter,
Fort Qu'Appelle, Sas

Six- rov.eglp?mrlay. R. H. Carter, Fort
Au'Appelle, Sask.

Westetn rye grass, Arthur Perry,
Cardston, Alta.

Alstke clover, Seager Wheeler, Ros-
thern, Sask.—Advertisement

The Depreciated Era.

Two old colored women werg hay
ing dinner together in the cabin The
pot of boiled cabbige was on tha
floor and the dog walked Into the
room and started to drink out of it
0ld Aunt Easter drove him out with
the broom. and coming back she gave
the other old woman a spoon.

“'Liza,” she asaid, “take dis spoom
and dip dem dog-laps out o' de oambs.
bage!"”

For 75 years Wright's Indlan Vege
table Pills have been their own recom-
mendation in conditions of upset stoms
ach, liver and bowels. If you have met
tried ther, o test now will prove their
benefit to you. Send for free sample

2 Pearl St, New York. Adw.

An Alibl.

“How many times have I told yow
not to eat pie with a spoon?” ashed
Mrs. Cumrox.

“Not as many times as you think ™
her husband, bumbly. “We
don't have anything as plain as pis
very often, you know,"

Solomon’s Wisdom.

“Am I truly yvour afinity?™
Bolomon's latest wife.

“My dear, vou're one In a thousand,™
angwered the Wise One.

Vietim of cwe?nam:u.
*Work! I'm not afriaid of work; but

1 can't get any In my line.” “What im
your iine?" Ll vsed to be a stockbro-
ker, Iidy."—Punch.

Puinam Fadelegs Dyes color more
goods than others. Adv.

Faith will move mouarsing btmt &
won't fieht a gas bill

Farming Com .




